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just before the day came 


Author's Notes: 
| see that this MEM are absolutely hot to be a couple. They seem so beautiful (if) they are together (in 


reality). well, even it is just my fantasy, | tried to make it real (at least) in my fantasy world. 


Midnight of June 20. 

Mathias opened the door of a house and walked in to avoid the coldness. He hanged his coat and opened his 
heavy shoes. He could smell the fragrance of a man he really knew in his life. As he walked through the door 
he found a man sat in his comfy couch in front of fireplace. The man smiled a deadly gorgeous smile. Mathias 
chuckled and he kissed him gently. 

"Where have you been?" the man who also named Mathias (people known his stage name as Vreth) asked his 
beloved and put his hands in his boyfriend's hips. 

"Just hanging out with some friends." Mathias answered while looked closely to his boyfriend's beautiful hazel 
eyes. "Are you sleepy, little Mathias?" he explored Vreth's smooth cheek with his nose. 

"A little bit, but | see that you feel so cold, so, why don't let me warm you for a while?" Vreth whispered 
right in Mathias’ tiny lips. His boyfriend just answered him with a passionate kiss. 


They stripped their clothes along their way to bedroom. Vreth chuckled as Mathias caught him and carried 
him to the bed. Like a girl he wriggled and cried out hysterically while his man kissed whole of his slim body. 
He explored his chest, licked both of his nipples, and kissed his bellybutton. When Mathias reached his hardened 
dick, he moaned loudly. His boyfriend calmed him by kissed him deeply while his hand worked with the hardened 
thick dick. 

"Oh Mathias, please.ple." Vreth crushed his own silky long haired as Mathias licked his dick and suck him badly. 
"Fuck me, just fuck me, baby, oh Mathias," Vreth bit Mathias’ lips slowly. “Alright, baby, just calm down, you 
will warm me, soon, | know that," Mathias whispered and kissed his boyfriend's butt cheek while his hand 
reached a bottle of lube and poured some in his right hand. 

"Let me warm you first," Mathias slapped Vreth's butt cheeks and opened it wide, made his legs hanged in the 
air. Vreth could feel Mathias’ fingers rubbed his asshole wildly and started to insert a finger. Vreth wriggled 
badly and cried out, "so good, baby," he looked right to Mathias' eyes with his wild bitchy look. Mathias smiled 
wickedly and started to insert the second finger, pulled and pushed them in rhythmic movement, once he 
crooked his fingers and touched Vreth's prostate, made his boyfriend moaned wildly. As he saw this, he 
crooked his finger, pushed and pulled it, until he saw precum leaked in his boyfriend's sexy pink dick. 

"Suck me baby," Mathias pulled out his finger, left the hole gaped and reddened. Vreth just reached his thick 
and long dick, swallowed the precum and put whole of the length in his tiny mouth. Mathias moaned in pleasure 
so bad. He wanted to come as the tip of his long dick reached his man's throat. "Oh God, | can't take this any 
longer, Mathias fuck you, gimme your little ass," Mathias cursed and pulled out his dick. 

Both of them looked each other as Mathias spread the lube in his own dick, grind it in Vreth's ass, made the 
Finntroll's vocalist moaned and ask for more. "You ready, little bitch?" Mathias lick Vreth's lips, "yeah, just feel 
the warmth inside me, baby," Vreth opened his legs wide, eased that long and muscular dick to enter his gaped 
hole. 

Mathias push the ass slowly with his dick, let out slow moans from both of the lustful men, he went deeper 
and deeper positioned his dick inside the body and felt victorious when he reach his boyfriend's prostate and 
made him screamed. 

"Oh my fucking God, Mathias, you got it, ah," Vreth could not continue his words as Mathias kept brushing his 
prostate again and again, "your spot feels good in my dick, baby," Mathias murmured while fastened his thrust 
in Vreth's gaped ass. They moaned, cried out, and screamed in the middle of the cold night. 

"You wanna come, hah? Oh, yeah," Mathias felt that his semen would squirt out of his dick but he could still 
handle it. He just push his dick in Vreth's prostate, pushed him so bad, "Gonna come, fuck you, Mathias," Vreth 
felt that the push made him want to explode soon, so he masturbated his reddened dick so fast. 

They moaned as Mathias continued to thrust the ass quickly and felt the grip of that ass. Vreth felt 
overwhelmed and he came so badly, screamed loudly and squirted out his jizz all over his belly and his 
boyfriends’, "God, | cannot hold it for more,” he said. 

"Its okay, I'm gonnacome.too, baby." Mathias thrust the ass hard for five times until he felt his dick throbbed, 
his body trembled and something warm filled out the space in Vreth's asshole. 

‘Oh, shit," He pushed his tired dick deeper inside Vreth's hole, made his boyfriend wriggled in pure pleasure. 
They kept in that position, as this is the warmth that Vreth said to give. "Feel the warmth?" He asked, Mathias 
just nodded and kissed his temple. His hand pulled out his softened dick and let some creamy fluid leaked out of 
the gaped ass. 

"Look," Mathias took some of the fluid with his finger and showed it to his boyfriend, "delicious," Vreth smiled 
and licked the fluid. He swallowed that nasty things and kissed his boyfriend. Not so long after, their wet bodies 


dried, they had snuggled under the blanket and followed their dream. 


The morning, June 21. 

"I think I'm fucking late, babe, | have to meet Turisas' guys right now," Mathias got up from the messy bed. He 
even did not take a bath first. He just ran to the bathroom to wash his face. As he compiled his clothes in the 
floor, he seemed careless about his boyfriend. 

"Maybe | can make you some coffee first," Vreth walked to the kitchen with a dry bathrobe, "no, no, you don't 
need to, I'm late, okay?" Mathias refused his favor. 

"Alright, but don't be upset, baby, you always be if you got problem with your band's business," Vreth's voice 
sounded high. 

"Do you get any trouble with my band? Why, Mathias? Mind your own band," Mathias pointed his finger in 
Vreth's face. 

"Why Mathias? Do you blame me? You seem like to. Always you do" Vreth's words seemed like insult his 
boyfriend. 

"Fuck off! You set me up, bitch!" said Mathias harshly. He took the key and went away. Let his boyfriend stood 
in the door confusedly and annoyed with what he did. 

Vreth went to the bathroom and tried to forget anything his boyfriend said. He knew that any business with 
the band was fucking serious, and sometimes more important than him as the one who always care and love 
him tenderly. 

The phone ringed, yet Vreth ignored it, he did not think it was important. As he walked to the kitchen and made 
a cup of coffee, the phone kept ringing. This time he could not resist the call. 

"Who's this?" Vreth sipped his coffee. 

The next second after the answer, he put the coffee in the table and he felt something struck him so badly in 
his chest. His tears could not stop to drip in his cheek. He ran through the door and drove his car to the 
hospital. Mathias got accident in his way to meet Turisas guys. 

"Where is Mathias Nygard, the one who got car accident?" Asked Vreth desperately to the nurse. "In the 
emergency room, but you're not allowed to come in right now, sir. He is in critical condition and doctor is 
trying to help him. You must be patient" The nurse answered gently to calm him down. 

Got nothing to do, Vreth felt his knees became weak and he sat down with tears in his eyes. He closed his eyes 
with his hands, tried not to cry hard. He felt so guilty to let his boyfriend went away in anger. He felt that 
this was his big fault to start a war this morning. 

He felt careless when Turisas' guys came. He just sat down with no words. He did not want to talk about 
anything for some hours. He felt guilty. He loved Mathias so much. The only one who deserved to be loved. 
There were so many girls awaited for him out there, but he chose Mathias, a man, who knew him better than 
any women 

It was night when Vreth was allowed to come in to the room after Mathias was moved to the treatment 
room. He saw the body of his beloved laid in a bed helplessly. Mathias was still unconscious after his car 
struck a lorry in the highway. His boyfriend got severe injuries in his head and chest. 

Vreth looked at his face who seemed tired after a big thing happened. There were bruises in his nose, eyes, 
forehead and lips, made Vreth became sadder to see him in that way. He tried to hold his scratched hand. It 
was cold, not lively as usual, like when they were in intimacy in bed. There was no warm hands that made him 
could sleep well in peace. It made him cried out loud 

Untiringly, Vreth started to awake from time to time to keep Mathias in his coma, waited him to open his 


eyes. 


Mathias opened his eyes. He felt the world turned around and around. Everything was blurred. The smell of 
blood covered with disinfectant made him nauseous. He felt he want to throw up. He looked around and saw no 
one. There was no Vreth beside him. 

In thirst he tried to get up from his bed. No nurse watched him to help his need. He was all alone. "Is anybody 
here?" he asked. It was unanswered. Nothing but his own voice echoed in the room. He walked out of the room. 
Little Mathias, where are you? He asked to himself, sought his boyfriend's existence. He felt his body limped, 
with some bruises and injuries in his body, he felt hard to move it. His sickness made him annoyed and the 
silence around him made it worse. 

Nobody was seen in the corridor. Am | dreaming? Mathias felt so confuse with the situation Where am 1? 
What should | do? God please wake me up if this is just a dream! He walked away. 

"Mathias, my dear," once Mathias heard Vreth's gentle voice called him, but he could not find where he was. 
"Little Mathias, where are you?" Desperately he shouted. When he turned to his room he saw some 
paramedics were in hurry, took somebody who needed helped. He could smell the fresh blood that dripped from 
that person's hand. When they passed him, he saw the face. It was Vreth, struggled with life and death, bled 
so badly. Mathias screamed out loud and tried to hold Vreth's hand. 

How could this happen? Mathias asked and cursed all the way. He tried to hold his boyfriend's hand but strong 
hands gripped his body harshly, made him cried out loud, "Mathias, Mathias!! Oh Jesus! Mathias!!!" He shouted 
Till whole of the corridor seemed quivered with his voice. 

Those hands pulled him in to a room-a horrible room. He felt his nausea became worse as he cried out loud 
and he smelled the blood in the entire room. With his teary eyes, he could see some paramedics were around 
him-their face were unseen behind the masks, looked him in terrible way, made him intimidated. 

"What will you do to me? Let me go to my Mathias, please!" He begged with tears dripped in his cheek. "What 
the fuck do you want from me?!" He shouted as they started to tie his hands in the bed. Why God? Am | 
dead? Is this Your hell? Is this Your punishment? He asked desperately. 

"Who the fuck are you?!" He kept shouting as he saw them and felt the fear inside. One of the paramedics took 
out some surgery tools and scared him to death. "No, please, no!" Mathias begged. 

Mathias struggled to get loose from the strap. He struggled more as he saw one of them brought a big 
syringe. "Don't you dare motherfuckers! Stay away from mel" He cursed and tried to kick. 

To make his mouth shut, they plug up a cloth in his mouth and tied both of his legs. He kept wriggled as they 
stripped his clothes and left him fully naked, made him embarrassed. He cried when he saw one of them 
started to touch his chest with a scalpel. He closed his eyes, could not stand any longer with the torture. 
When his tears flooded in his ears, he opened his eyes and realized that they did not cut open his skin, ye he 
felt a constant pain when some fluid was poured in his head. It was alcohol and it made him cried for his 
bruises. I+ was really painful. 

Whole of his body reddened in pain. Wriggled like a fish without water. He closed his eyes again and wished for 
the pain to be over soon When he opened his eyes, he saw a single man, in surgical suit, seemed like he was 
the doctor. Yet he could not find the others who tortured him before. 

Mathias looked so fearful. He looked straight to that doctor's eyes. It was bright, blue like his own. He did not 
realized what happened until he felt something burned his asshole so bad. He could not scream, so he just 
cried. He then realized that the doctor fucked him and thrust his painful hole with his big, hard, and muscular 
dick. The doctor pushed his prostate again and again, made him felt both of the pain and pleasure. He could not 


decide what he felt. He looked fearfully in the doctor's eyes while his ass got rammed so badly until it bled. In 
his agony-feels torture, he felt that he knew the man who screwed him. He looked so familiar. 

The doctor opened the mask and made Mathias shocked to death. The doctor was himself smile wickedly with 
devilish eyes. Mathias could not believe what he saw. He screamed as loud as he could, yet he could not, so 
the doctor only laughed at him loudly. He could not believe that he got fucked by himself. Mathias felt his ass 
gaped and could follow the rhythm of the doctor's dick. Yet the doctor took the syringe and injected some 
painful substance in Mathias’ neck, made him wriggled from pleasure turned into agony. It was a great pain 


that burn all of his body. Made him unconscious and felt that everything faded away. 


"Hey wake up you son of a bitch!" somebody shouted at Mathias’ ear, took him compulsively from his bed, took 
him to a place that made him scared. Along the way, he could see the cells row. He was in prison, not in a 
hospital like before. He could not understand for what happened. He could hear some inmates cursed him. They 
shouted that he was a brutal killer, more brutal than any killers. They shouted that he deserved to be 
tortured to death. 

His eyes still felt weary when somebody put handcuff in between his hand and a table. It was a dark room, but 
a sudden light above his head made him shocked. He later realized that he was in a investigation room. 
"Mathias Nygard, you are proved to be guilty in the first degree murder," an investigator with unseen face 
accused him. "What have | done, sir? | don't get what you mean," Mathias defended himself. In the next second, 
he felt a painful fist in his lips, made it bled 

"Are you still running from reality?" the investigator asked him to confess. "I do nothing. | didn’t kill anybody.” 
Mathias answered hardly as his lips trembled in pain 

"Why do you still deny it? You killed 27 years old Mathias Lillmans last week" The investigator told him. "It is 
nonsense, sir. | loved that man so bad, he is my boyfriend, | didn't kill him, and never will" Mathias stil 
defended himself. The next second is he knew his left eye punched until he could not see. 

"Look at this, you bastard criminall" the investigator pushed his head to see closer to some forensic photos in 
front of him. He saw Vreth died in horror. His body parts separated each other. He was mutilated. His flesh 
was chopped and so his intestines. 

"IFs impossible for me to do this fucking thing! Who killed my Little Mathias in this way?l!" Mathias shouted 
hysterically until he felt his throat sick. "I didn't do that! Who did that fucking cruelty?! Tell me you 
motherfuckers!" 

The next thing he saw was much water and his head was dipped inside that coldness of ice. He could not 
breathe and felt choked in his lung. Still, he could not understand what happened to him after the accident. 

The investigator pulled his hair to give him a short time to breath and dipped his head again in the cold water, 
asked him with the same question, again and again. In his agonized time, Mathias could hear somebody's voice in 
the water. A gentle, deep, unique voice, belong to his beloved man, Vreth-his Little Mathias. 

"Mathias my dear, lm here with you, always" in the blur of water, Mathias tried to find the source of Vreth's 
voice, but he couldn't find, only heard his caressing voice. "Can you hear me, Mathias? Why you look so 
scared? You must be not. I'm here," Vreth's voice slowly faded away as the investigator pulled his hair out of 
water. 

"You've been found in the crime scene with the chainsaw you used to chopped your boyfriend's body, why do 
you still deny it?" the investigator dipped Mathias' head in the water for more. Vreth's voice heard again, 
"What do you think if we married in August? In the same time we celebrate our birthdays, in the end of 
August? What do you think my baby, Mathias?" in the end he heard the giggle that he always missed from 


Vreth. 

By the water that filled his lungs, Mathias felt overwhelmed and went unconscious. When he woke up, he was 
in the investigation room again, being accused for the death of his boyfriend. He felt he did nothing. He loved 
Vreth so much, so that he would not hurt him at all. 

With no much word, he heard the investigator said, "Execute him," he could not believe the accusation and the 
injustice he received. He was not even being taken to the court, how could he been executed too early? Is this 
a real world? 

"No, sir, you cannot do this to me, | was not the one who killed my boyfriend, | am not a killer! Nolll" He 
struggled when an officer blindfolded him and took him to the execution room. 

"Please, you cannot do this to me, please!" Mathias begged and his nose hit by a fist from the officer. With a 
nosebleed he struggled as an officer took of his clothes. How could this happen again? Which one is real? He 
could not stop to ask himself. 

"You should be tortured before you dead," an officer slapped his butt so bad and forced him to lie in his 
stomach, with his face in the table. He cried when something cold touched his asshole, "no please, don't!" he 
dripped his tears to the table. By his crying he could hear there were many people in that room, laughed at 
him. He wanted to escape but he could not resist the handcuff. 

"Don't do that, motherfuckers!" he cursed at them, and in the next second he could only screamed out loud as 
his ass was strummed with a nightstick, again and again, until he could not scream. Then, he just cried with 
much of his tears flooded in the table. 

The next time, when his knee went weaker, he felt all of the officers fucked his ass roughly, until it bled again. 
He could feel the blood dripped in his thighs, mixed with the cum from all of them. What a disgusting thing, he 
thought, what kind of punishment is this, God?! 

With his ass gaped and bled with cum all over it, he felt a heavy metal thing touched his head and also his 
ass. He finally realized that it was gun in his ass and nightstick in his ass. The officer pushed the nightstick in 
his ass. He screamed and wriggled in resistance, in the same time the trigger of the gun was pulled and shot 


through his head. He died. Everything faded away, and he wondered why he just felt relieved with the death. 


He opened his eyes again. He needed some minutes to realize that he was at home, with Vreth beside him. He 
felt his heart beat so fast. He looked at Vreth's innocent face. All of the things that happened were just a 
dream, he thought. "Little Mathias, my baby," he kissed Vreth's temple softly and hugged him so tight. 
Mathias closed his eyes again and slept. Not so long after, he felt something weird when he opened his eyes. 
Vreth was in top of him, grind his groin in his dick. Mathias chuckled and caressed Vreth's slim belly. "Are you 
horny, baby?" he asked and answered with a wild kiss from Vreth. 

Felt his dick hardened, Mathias did not waste the time, he aroused his boyfriend, and they fucked wildly that 
night. 

Vreth's was in top of him, received his dick's push from the bottom. They moaned together as Mathias 
positioned his dick precisely to reach Vreth's prostate. "ls this good?" Mathias gasped as he pushed and pulled 
his dick in Vreth's elastic but tight hole. Vreth did not answered, he just moaned and sighed. 

Mathias hold Vreth's slim body so tight while his boyfriend just hidden his face in his shoulder. "Are you ready 
to come, honey?" he asked, yet there was no answer from his boyfriend. "Little Mathias, are you okay?" he 
looked to Vreth's face. 

"Goddamned! Who are you?" he shouted and pushed the body on top of him away. Vreth turned into a creepy 


creature, and it scared Mathias to death. He saw Vreth turned into pale like corpse-like his appearance in 


Solsagan music video, but got more terrible with black snake tongue in his mouth. his teeth became sharp like 
wolf. His eyes turned into all black. His sweet body scent turned into a carcass smell. 

Vreth tried to catch Mathias‘ arms, licked his neck, and spread his terrible smell. Mathias got choked with the 
smell and his body weakened. Vreth bit his neck and made him suffocated. Then, once again, everything faded 


away. 


There was absurd colorful light above Mathias’ head. Something made him realized that he was in a night club. 
He saw all of his friends were there, laughed, talked about something, drank beer and so on "Are you okay, 
friend?" Olli Vanska asked him. "I am, Olli, | need to go to the rest room, | think," Mathias smiled limply as he 
walked out of the noise. 

In his way to the rest room, he passed a woman. She was so sexy with mini dress and she had big boobs that 
moved as she walked. Mathias did not feel attracted but just thought that there was something weird with 
the sexy lady. 

He washed his face, and then came out from the rest room. In the corridor he saw the sexy lady again He 
tried to smile at her. She smiled back and it was so beautiful. In a glance, Mathias could see her tiny lips was 
so red like blood. She was tall and wore glamorous high heels. Her body was slim and contrast with the size of 
her dangling natural-look big breast. 

"Hey, handsome, what's your name?" she curled her brown hair with her finger. "Oh I'm Mathias," Mathias 
looked so nervous. "Nice to meet you, Mathias, I'm Martha," She smiled and her smile reminded him of 
someone. Martha was very tall. She could be a kind of runway model or something like that. 

‘Oh, Mathias, would you like to join me to drink and just talking?" Martha offered. Mathias thought it was 
weird. "Em, okay, why not?" and he could not resist the sexy lady. Martha did not know who he is. He was 
Warlord of Turisas, many people knew him, but he realized that not all of Finnish people are familiar with metal 
music. 

"Why do we go here, Martha?" Mathias asked while Martha took him to a private room. It was going to turn 
like shit! He thought. A sexy lady teased him and he could not resist while he thought that himself was a gay. 
"I have my own room, Mathias," Martha smiled and by her voice he also could knew that it was familiar too. 
The light of that room was dimmed, and Mathias could see a pole that usually used by strippers. Mathias 
swallowed his spit, what if Vreth knew what he did with that bitch, he thought. "Are you a dancer?" Mathias 
asked his stupid question. "| can dance, handsome, maybe you want me to show you the one," Martha looked so 
passionate to the man she brought to her room. 

"Isls up to you, | mean, |" Mathias became nervous, he wanted to escape but he hesitated. "Just watch me," 
Martha climbed to the pole, climbed and so on as strippers usually did. Mathias did not think it was 
provocative, he just found out the peculiarity in Martha. Something was not right. 

Martha showed her boobs that only covered by sexy red bra Mathias could see the size of her breast-it 
was big and dangled like it was natural big breast. If he brought his other straight friends, they would slob like 
crazy bastards to see that such great panorama. 

With only bra and her mini skirt, Martha came closer to Mathias and her dangled breast danced in front of 
Mathias eyes. "Like it, handsome?" she asked. "mm, yeah, pretty cool," Mathias wanted to move away from 
that scenery but he was late. Martha sat in his lap made him motionless. 

‘Oh, Martha, | need to go now, | think |." Mathias tried to get away. Oh, Little Mathias, forgive me! "No, no, no, 
Mathias, you're in a half way to go back," Martha kissed his face. Mathias then realized that he felt familiar 


with her scent. 


"But I. cannot Marthal cannot." Mathias could not continued his words as Martha kissed his lips wildly. He 
could feel that kiss was familiar too. "You seem so familiar to me, who are you actually?" Finally Mathias asked. 
"You cannot identified me, Mathias," then Mathias heard a familiar voice. "No, no, | must be dreaming about 
this, you are not" before he finished his words the bright light had turned on and he shocked to death-for 
many times. 

"Mathias?lll" Mathias shouted as he realized that Martha was Vreth in cross-dress. "You can't beh, are you 
kidding me?" he protested. "No, Mathias, I'm not kidding you," Vreth opened his bra and made Mathias felt his 
heartbeat was stopped by what he saw. 

Vreth had real breast-that dangled natural-look breast. "You like my new boobs?" Vreth asked him while 
forced Mathias to touch both of his breast. "You're mad! What the fuck surgery you did?! Shit Mathias! You 
make me crazyll" Mathias shouted. 

"Don't tell me that you vanish your dick!" Mathias became very upset and confused in the same time. Vreth 
opened his skirt and showed something under his panties. He still had his thick dick dangled above his round 
balls. 

Mathias felt a little bit relieved, but he could not accept the existence of that boobs. It would disturb him, and 
Vreth himself. How could Vreth growled in the stage topless while he had big breast? Oh, God! Wake me up 
now, wake me up! Mathias thought he was crazy. 

"Fuck you, Mathias!" Vreth put his hands in Mathias’ neck and choked him. His lips kissed Mathias, seemed like 
tried to take his life. Mathias tried to struggle but he could not. He lost the oxygen and slowly faced his death 


in suffocation. He felt that he would die again when everything faded away-for one more time. 


The smell of fresh grass and wild flower woke Mathias up. He was in a big prairie, like he was in a national park 
he used to visit. There were wild flowers in various colors and their scent made him felt alive. He thought he 
died and it was an otherworld. A beautiful otherworld, he thought. 

He walked and felt the breeze made him relax. Then he heard somebody called him from afar. He tried to look 
around to the voice he heard. No one there, he thought. As he kept walking away, he heard that call again. The 
voice was very familiar. It was his Little Mathias calling. 

"My baby, Mathias, I'm here," Vreth called him but Mathias could not find him. 

"Little Mathias, where are you? | miss you so bad," Mathias shouted in desperation 

‘lm here, my dear," Mathias turned his back and he saw his boyfriend was there, stood before him. "Little 
Mathias," he tried to embrace Vreth but he could not. Vreth was just like something virtual, he could not be 
touched. It was unreal and absurd. 

"Why can't | touch you?" Mathias looked at his boyfriend desperately. Vreth smiled, "we are in different world 
now, Mathias, we cannot unite here." 

"What do you mean?" Mathias looked so confused. "Am | really dead? Or you?" his voice started to tremble as 
he could not accept the reality. "This is not my world, my dear, nor yours," Vreth started to walk away again 
"So that we separate again?" Asked Mathias. Vreth nodded. "Can you tell me why | had to pass all of these 
fucking things?" Mathias asked for more. “Because everybody loves you, so do God," Vreth turned his back and 
left his boyfriend in the prairie. 

Mathias ran after him. "Don't try to catch me, Mathias, you will never can," Vreth said. When Mathias got 
closer to him they were separated suddenly by the herd of thousands caribou migrated to Alaska. It made 
Mathias gave up, "how can | unite with you again?" he shouted. 


"Don't worry, we wil be together again, soon," Vreth suddenly disappeared inside a snowy storm. Mathias could 


not stand in the ground and he was wept by the storm. It was all white, and suddenly that white turned to 
black, and then in the last it turned to red-bright like sun. 


Mathias opened his eyes. The first thing he saw was the ceiling of a room. It smelled like hospital but it 
seemed safe-unlike the gloomy hospital he saw before. His body felt so heavy like it did not moved for many 
years. Yet he did not lose his weight, it was just like him before. He felt his hair grew longer than before. It 
was like a very long sleep with very long dream. Then he thought skeptically, how if this was also dreams like 
before? 

He coughed and tried to wake up. Then he realized that someone hold his hand so tight. He looked at the face-a 
slept handsome man with long brown hair and soft beard in his face. Heard him woke up, that man also woke 
up from his uncomfortable sleep in a chair. "Mathias, my dear, you wake up," he kissed Mathias’ hand and 
looked very happy. 

"Little Mathias?" Mathias made sure that the bearded man was his cute boyfriend. "Its me, my baby, l'm 
here, " Vreth kissed his forehead and made him realized that this one was not a dream. It felt so real with the 
warmth of Vreth's kiss. 

"What happened?" Mathias asked innocently while rolled his big round blue eyes, made him looked cuter. Vreth 
giggled, "Jesus, so you don't know what happened? The world is in apocalypse, my dear," he laughed. 

"Oh God, so | missed it?" Mathias smiled ridiculously while hold tight Vreth's hand. "Do you know what month is 
this?" he asked. 

"Its August 2nd, Mathias, and the last time you see me was June Ist." Vreth sighed. "Is it true? That long? 
Oh, Jesus, | still cannot believe this," Mathias looked deeply in his magnificent blue eyes. 

Mathias touched facial hair in Vreth's face. It felt so smooth and also brunette like his head hair. "You're 
bearded, it kinda weird," he chuckled, "but I'm not bearded while doing sleeping beauty for almost two months." 
"Geez, | shaved you everyday to make sure you're comfortable, but | forget myself,” Vreth laughed, "don't you 
like this? This is sexy, you know," he hold Mathias hand in his face. 

| cannot tell you more, | love you so much, Mathias, your inexistence made me lost myself and my own life, 
thank to God you're back," Vreth kissed Mathias lips deeply as he longed for thousand years. 

"Little Mathias, do you know what happened to me when I'm in my coma? | have a lot of stories to tell, a lot, 
Mathias. It was peculiar, scary, and sad and it was like a representation of surrealism or absurdity in life," 


Mathias started to tell his stories-whole of the stories. 


August 3, still in the hospital. 

"I had told you when you were in your coma, that | want to marry you," Vreth hold Mathias hand tightly. 
Mathias smiled, "| heard what you said in one of my story that you want to marry me in the end of August" 
"Right, baby, maybe because an unknown weird power of love, you could hear that," Vreth chuckled and showed 
a funny expression, "but, marry me, Mathias Nygard," his face turned to be serious and his cheek blushed in 
pink. 

Mathias giggled, "I do, Mathias Lillmans, | do," he kissed his lovely man gently. Right at the time Turisas and 
Finntroll guys came in to the room and everything turned into an awkward moment. 

"Well, you guys, are, em." Jusi Wickstorm could not finish his words. "We accepted that, no matter what," Neta 
Skog looked so happy to see them kissed. "Ah, everything is clear now, no wonder why Mathias always here 
everyday. | realized it earlier than you all" She giggled. 

"Maybe we should tell you earlier," Mathias sighed and smiled, "Mathias of the Finntroll proposed me just in 


the minute before you guys came in" 

"Oh, we missed the moment," Olli Vanska said, "but how long you guys are in relationship?" he looked so curious. 
"More than a year, buddy," Vreth answered quickly. 

"Is this sure that you guys are okay if we-the double Mathias are gay? Doesn't it bother you?" Mathias asked 
worriedly. "We shock, but it's okay, there was nothing weird," Samuli Ponsimaa answered, "the key of friendship 
is that we are happy when our friends happy, and sad if they are sad, that is." 

"Thank you guys, you are good friends, thanks for your understanding," Vreth felt so thankful and smiled like 
an angel. 

August I5th, a night in the house. 

Mathias had been home for almost a week. He was alright and free from medication, yet he still needed some 
therapy, and he was still in hiatus from his band activity. He spent the days with his lovely husband to be. 
Vreth cooked a special dinner for both of them, completed with wine and candle to make it more romantic. It 
was almost a week, and he did not touch Mathias in bed yet. It could be the right time. 

After the dinner, they smoked together in the cabin, and went to the bedroom at ten. Something felt so 
awkward at that time. Usually, Vreth just fell asleep right after Mathias slept, and that night, he did not feel 
he was sleepy. 

So they just sat together in bed, shirtless with cigarettes to sip. "It's been so long, and now it is awkward for 
us to make love," Mathias said while sipped his cigarette. 

"Yeah, we need time to adapt each other," Vreth smiled and he finished his cigarette in astray, "gimme you 
cigarette, baby," he took Mathias’ cigarette and finished it too. 

‘| miss you so bad, baby," Vreth started to embrace Mathias from behind to feel the warmth of his lover. 
"Me too," Mathias whispered and turned back to kiss him deeply. 

Vreth kissed him back passionately and took him to lie in the bed. "Let me do it, right now, let me fuck you 
Tonight, my dear," he sighed, "sure, my dear, just do it," Mathias started to moan as his longing thick dick was 
aroused by the grind of Vreth's groin 

They touched and kissed each other for long time. A sensation of great pleasure when not being touched for a 
long time, and then you got it again-is a kind of victory. Every inch of their skin had longing the touches for 
long time. 

All the night, their moan, sigh, gasp are heard loudly. This time, Vreth fucked Mathias-unlike usually when he 
was the bottom partner. With his soft manly beard, he dared to put his thick dick inside his boyfriend's 
asshole. 

Mathias laid in the bed while Vreth was on top of him, ready to thrust his dick inside. "| will do it gently, my 
dear, don't worry," he said as he himself who was still worried if he hurt his boyfriend's body. 

As he said, Vreth thrust his dick in Mathias’ hole slowly, and when he reached his prostate, he played his dick 
gently in rhythmical movement. Mathias felt a great pleasure with his gentleness. 

"Is good baby, | like it, just slow down," Mathias gasped but he was calmed by Vreth who caressed his hair 
gently, "ssshh, | know it, baby," his ass moved sexily in top of Mathias’ body. He moaned loudly but softly. 

"I love you, Mathias, | miss you so bad, ahh." Vreth moaned with sweat dripped from his temple, "Little 
Mathias, oh, yeah, | love you too, mmh,," Mathias sighed and caressed his facial hair. 

They did not need a long time to come in almost the same time. Their bodies became limped but they are 
satisfied and happy for the unity of their love and their body. 

Under the blanket, they snuggled. Vreth put his tired head in Mathias' strong shoulder and hide his face in the 


long brown hair. "I love you, Mathias, always, | don't wanna lose you anymore" he whispered. "I love you too, 


Little Mathias, I've been through my agony to be with you, only you, "Mathias kissed him gently. Not long 
after, they already slept peacefully. Then, the shadow of a nightmare finally faded away as the happiness came 
to their life. 


